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speakers and preachers. Thus, he relates a " hit " that he 
heard Spurgeon make, when addressing young men in Exeter 
Hall. 
"'The young man of the present day.' he said, 'is like a 
telescope. You draw him out '-and he raised his arms, as 
though he were the captain of a ship, preparing to scan the 
horizon; 'you can see through him '-and he pretended to lift 
the instrument to his eye; ' and '-bringing his right fist down 
upon his left palm-' you shut him up.' " 
One other story we may quote, which the author tells of a quick 
rejoinder by Bishop Wilberforce. It was at a workingmen's 
meeting at the Southampton Church Congress, when amongst 
those on the platform were Bishop Magee and Charles Kingsley, 
and there was much interchange of question and repartee be- 
tween speakers and audience. 
" ' You are workingmen,' said Bishop Wilberforce, 'so am I 
a workingman.' 'How about the pay?' shouted a voice. 
The Bishop stood waiting till the cheering died away, and then 
quietly said, 'AMy friend over there asks about the pay. Let 
me inform him that whether I work hard, or not, my pay is the 
same. How much work would he do in those circumstances ?' 
J.F.S. 
LONDON AT PRAYER, by Charles Morley. (Smith and 
Elder.) 7s. 6d. net. 
This is a most entertaining book. At first sight, such epithet 
may seem inapplicable. But it is not so. These essays, descrip- 
tive of a round of visits paid to certain London places of worship, 
are extraordinarily vivid. Verbal cinematograph pictures, in 
short, -they are; and exercise upon the reader something of the 
effect produced by watching a cinematograph exhibition. The 
reader becomes an excited spectator. As each chapter closes, 
our mental vision experiences the same momentary sensation of 
relief, as our bodily eyesight does, in the exhibition referred to, 
when the films cease to revolve and the stress caused by the 
electric rays is felt no longer. The section dealing with the 
Salvation Army's work, which introduces us to "The man without 
a home," might be fairly selected in proof of our statement. The 
spirited drawing which illustrates this part of the work sufficiently 
serves to indicate the character of the whole. Hence, though the 
volume before us bears a solemn superscription, it presents us 
with light reading from first to last. For all that, it owns a 
serious side. Whilst the story it unfolds proceeds, we are 
enabled to realize intensely that tremendous struggle between 
good and evil, of which London is the scene by night and day. 
We must say, in this connexion, Mr. Morley is most catholic in his 
sympathies. Lovingly he treats all the various efforts made in the 
cause of goodness by religious London, as, from this side and 
from that, its ministers go forth to struggle and to pray. Father 
Bernard Vaughan's work in the East end slums which, we con- 
fess, came upon us with surprise, is detailed with the same whole- 
hearted appreciation as the soldiership of Mr. Carlile. This " chief 
among " the churches, who offers us these instructive notes, 
evidently set about his self-appointed task in no harshly critical 
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spirit. Indeed, the critic is not here. Our author stirringly tells 
what he witnessed in each case, and is simply content 
with telling the tale in kindliest way. Judged from this 
aspect, his book stimulates. The realism of its pages 
brings us straightway into the heart of the conflict. We 
start at the fierce clash of swords, and are stunned at first, 
by the manifold voices of the fray. But as we watch and listen, 
we gain good courage. The devil, we find, is not allowed to 
have it all his own, even in darkest London. Brave men and 
women are posted in every quarter, ready to challenge his 
authority. And how gladly we learn that in all this the Church 
of England fails not to take her due share. The story of " A 
Poor Parish" shows that her sons can prove as valiant in the 
fight as any other. As we behold them with the light of battle 
on their faces, how poor all party bitterness seems. We may 
" hate and abhor Ritualism " as we please, but surely, 'tis with 
bated breath we must speak our antagonism in presence of such a 
one as " Father Richard." This attractively written record of 
" London at Prayer " teaches us to value the earnest toiler in this 
mighty field, not by the religious label-name he bears, but 
according to the fashion of his daily work, and the results which, 
with God's manifest blessing, have flowed therefrom. 
C. W. F. 
CHRIST AND HIS CRITICS. By Rev. F. R. MI\ontgomery 
Hitchcock, B.D. With an introduction by the Very Rev. 
J. H. Bernard, D.D. (Robert Scott.) 2s. 6d. net. 
The object and the methods of this scholarly work cannot 
be better described than by quoting two sentences from Dean 
Bernard's introduction:-" The aim of critical inquiry 
is to present a coherent picture of our Lord. The writer follows 
the true method, which takes account of all the data, which 
is not afraid of history, but which recognizes all the while that 
Neander was right when he said, Pectus facit theologum." 
The keynote of the book is to be found in the words of the 
Preface, " The various problems of the Incarnation must be 
approached from a sympathetic study of the Personality of Jesus," 
and the dictum is constantly justified. An excellent example is 
afforded by the chapter on Miracles, where we read (p. 159 f.), " We 
who believe in the Divine Person of Christ find no difficulty in 
believing in His works; for the canon of miracle which Hume 
laid down .. - would be literally satisfied by those who 
decide that it would be a far greater miracle for such a Person as 
Christ to deceive than to perform the works to which He Himself 
appeals." On the other hand, is it not an exaggeration to 
say (p. 153) in reference to the resurrection that " if the en- 
tombment were the closing scene in Christ's career . . we 
should behold the doom of virtue, and the apotheosis of vice "? 
Surely Japan's attainments " by the light of nature " discount 
this, as they do the melodrama of When it was Dark. 
The book is the fruit of wide reading. In a review consisting 
of compressed quotations it may be too daring to add that some- 
times the author's quotations are a little cryptic because apart 
from their context. D. C. G. 
This content downloaded from 194.29.185.199 on Fri, 13 Jun 2014 00:43:45 AM
All use subject to JSTOR Terms and Conditions
